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When  Two  Young  Hearts  are  Parted 

(FROM  THE  GERMAN   OF  EMANUEL  GEIBEL.) 

When  two  young  hearts  are  parted 
That  once  so  fondly  loved, 
It  is  the  sharpest  sorrow 
That  ever  may  be  proved. 
That  word  rings  like  the  passing  bell, 
"Farewell,  farewell,  for  aye  farewell !" 
When  two  such  hearts  are  parted 
That  once  so  fondly  loved. 

And  when  I  first  discovered 
That  love  may  disappear, 
It  was  as  if  had  vanished 
The  sun  at  noon-day  clear ; 
Rang  in  mine  ear  that  mournful  knell, 
"Farewell,  farewell,  for  aye  farewell !" 
When  first  1  learned  the  lesson 
That  love  may  disappear. 

Then  had  my  spring  its  ending 
The  cause  full  well  I  know, 
Those  lips  which  once  had  kissed  me, 
Now  cold  and  dumb  did  grow ; 
But  one  word  from  those  lips  there  fell, 
"Farewell,  farewell,  for  aye  farewell!" 
Then  had  my  spring  its  ending, 
The  cause  full  well  I  know.  W.  S.  B. 
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The  Class  of  Nineteen  Ten 

ORGANIZATION    AND    HISTORY. 

President J.  S.  McGregor 

J  lee-President D.  B.  Smith 

Secretory  and  Treasurer M.  M.  Sellers 

Poet axxk  Austin 

Prophet Kate  Austin 

Historian Mary  Dillard 


COLORS. 

Purple  and  White. 


FLOWER. 

Carnation. 


On  the  twenty-seventh  day  of  September,  1906,  in  the  old  college 
building,  which  today  stands  on  the  campus  of  the  Thornwell  Orphan- 
age at  Clinton,  S.  C,  about  thirty-five  boys  and  girls  were  enrolled  as 
Freshmen  of  P.  C.  S.  C.  As  a  whole,  this  large  class  did  good  work, 
especially  that  of  solving  math,  problems  on  the  floor,  and  writing  sen- 
tences on  the  stove-pipe  on  an  April  day.  They  enjoyed  themselves 
together,  but  daily  looked  forward  to  receiving  notes  from  the  Juniors 
and  Seniors,  let  drop  through  a  hole  in  Dr.  Bean's  room  door  adjoining 
Prof.  Woodworth's.  In  1907  the  class  was  not  so  large,  and  at  mid- 
term a  large  percentage  lost  its  class  standing.  At  each  succeeding 
exam,  for  two  years  more  the  number  steadily  diminished,  until  now 
there  are  only  nine  left. 

Here  is  a  likeness  and  sketch  of  each  : 
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J.   S.    McGregor. 


No  sweeter   maid  in  all  the  earth, 

In    these    four    years    we    learned    her 

worth. 
She  was  in  school  a  clear  classmate, 
So  guess  her   name! — //   mast   be  Kate. 

This  lady's  college,  course  has  been 
one  of  ease  and  pleasure.  Her  bril- 
liant mind  allowed  her  the  privilege  of 
enjoying  herself  until  exams.,  when  a 
little  hit  of  "cramming"  would  put  her 
over  the  pass  with  a  good  mark.  She 
is  very  sympathetic,  and  delights  in  aid- 
ing the  blind,  lame,  and  halt.  Her 
career  in  this  world  will  be  a  noble 
success.  Cross  Hill  should  be  justly 
proud    of   her. 

She  won  the  History  Mjedal  in  '09; 
was  vice-president  of  "her  class  in  '09, 
and  prophet  of  her  class  in  '08  and 
'io. 


Four  years  ago  we  scarcely  knew 
How   firm    a   youth    amid    us   grew, 
But  as  the  days  zuent  quickly  fast. 
His    traits    unfolded    to    us    fast, 
i'ntil    at    last,    say    all    the    school, 
A    veryA  strong   heart   beat   in   "Jule." 

P.  C.  sends  out,  from  Ruby,  S.  C,  a 
lad  of  whom  she  is  justly  proud.  He 
is  an  athlete,  lover,  student,  but,  best 
of  all,  stands  well  with  the  Faculty, 
whom  he  has  the  knack  of  "fooling'" 
His  pet  aversion  is  German,  while  his 
hobby  is  writing  out  tables  in  Geology. 
He  has  worked  hard  for  his  B.  A.  de- 
gree, but  now  says  he  would  be  better 
satisfied  with  a  "B.   B."  degree. 

Manager  of  the  basel  all  team  of  'oS 
and  '10;  president  of  the  Senior  Class; 
business  manager  of  The  Collegian  ; 
president  of  the  Philomathean  Liter- 
ary Society  in  '10,  critic  in  '09,  and 
monitor  in  '08 ;  vice-president  of  the 
class  in  '07:  president  Inter-Collegiate 
Tennis  Association  of  '09;  member  of 
the    Pi   Kappa   Fraternity. 


Kate  Austin. 
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Another  youth  has  stemmed  the  tide. 
Among    the   "Nine"   in   June,    sails    out 

into    the    wide. 
Without     the     Senior     brunette  '    there 

would  sail  no  Baker, 
For   he   wouldn't    consent   to   go,   if   he 

couldn't   take   her. 

This  lad,  from  Reidville,  S.  C,  has 
been  with  us  four  years.  He  isn't  an 
athlete,  but  is  in  the  race  to  matri- 
mony. We  hope  he  may  succeed  in 
what  he  designs.  He  is  very  generous 
and  has  made  many  friends  while  in 
college. 

He  is  a  member  of  the  Philomathean 
Literary  Society:  treasurer  of  P.  L.  S. 
'o8-'o9  and  'og-'io;  vice-president  of 
Senior   Class. 


D.   B.   Smith. 


She   is  small,  and  fair,  a  dainty  lass, 
This  little  brunette  of  the  Senior  Class, 
Yet   useless  for   us   her   name   to  say, 
For     voices     are     whispering,     "Mattie 
May." 

This  little  lady  is  popular  with  the 
students,  and  is  free  to  talk  to  them, 
especially  to  the  new  students  who 
seem      lonely      and     homesick.  The 

thoughts  she  does  not  speak  shine  out 
in  her  bright  eyes  and  cheeks.  She  is 
the  attractive  little  brunette  of  the  Sen- 
ior Class,  and  is  a  loyal  member  of 
the   "Select   Four." 

She   was   poet    of    her   class    in    '08. 


Mattie   May   Neville. 


W.    L.    Latham. 

The  Collegian   in  'oS-'ocj;  literary  edit 
the   South    Carolina    Press    Association 
Of  these  four  years,  though  short  they 

seem, 
Here's    to    the    captain    of    P.    C.'s    ball 

team  I 
When    he   goes    to    the    bat,   shouts   rise 

from  all  fell  ores. 
Hurrah,    for    the    Captain! — Marvin    M. 

Sellers! 

He  is  a  good  athlete,  and  a  success- 
ful student.  He  stands  well  with  the 
students,  the  Faculty,  and  fair  sex.  His 
most  notable  success  was  in  Chemistry. 
He  is  ambitious,  and  wishes  to  emi- 
grate to  Baptist  Hill,  where  he  may 
fit  himself  for  life.  He  is  very  full  of 
life,  and  sees  only  the  bright  side  of 
things.  This  lad  is  a  good  college  man 
and  is  destined  to  make  a  success  with 
whatsoever    he     undertakes. 

Won  the  declaimer's  medal  in  'o/-'o8 ; 
secretary  of  his  c1ass  in  '07,  '08,  '09, 
and  '10;  won  the  Science  medal  in  '09; 
has  Veen  president,  vice-president,  sec- 
retary, censor  and  critic  of  the  Philo- 
mathean  Literary  Society;  executive 
committeeman  to  Oratorical  Associa- 
tion in  '10;  captain  of  the  ball  team  in 
'09  and  '10;  is  a  member  of  the  Ph.  K. 
P.    Fraternity. 


O'er  rugged  seas  he  hath  his  way  pur- 
sued. 

From  lowly  Fresh,  to  stately  Senior 
days  ; 

And  though  a  gentle  discontent  we've 
viewed, 

His  murmuring  was  subdued  and  wild 
always. 

Nozv,  whom  would  you  guess  but  a  lad 
from    Sharon! 

It  is  .  our  faithful  classman — "Dr. 
Latham." 

Perhaps  this  lad  is  the  hardest  stu- 
dent in  our  class,  with  the  exception 
of  our  poet.  He  is  a  student,  deep, 
earnest,  ar.d  oratorical.  He  is  very 
generous  in  imparting  his  knowledge  to 
his  classmen.  His  notoriety  consists  in 
pronouncing  German.  He  is  a  theologi- 
cal student,  and  with  such  a  determina- 
tion as  he  possesses  is  sure  to  make 
his    mark    in    the    world. 

He  won  the  "Shive  Scholarship"  for 
two  successive  years,  also  the  maga- 
zine prize  for  two  years.  President  of 
the  Philomathean  Literary  Society  for 
three  terms,  representing  it  in  '09  and 
'10  in  the  debaters'  contests;  secretary 
of  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  in  'oS-'co,  and  presi- 
dent in  '10;  Y.  M.  C.  A.  editor  of 
or  in  '10;  and  recording  secretary  of 
in    '10. 


M.  M.  Sellers. 
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She's    fair,    and    purr,    a    Christian    girl 

indeed. 
Her  "fascinating"  wit   is   never   slow. 
She  during  school  doth  study  much  and 

read. 
But  at  vacation  time  they  say  not  so. 
Yet  never   in    this   our  fair   native   laud 
Man   finds  a   nobler  girl  than    our   own 

Anne. 

Her  application,  and  natural  quick- 
ness of  mind  combine  to  give  her  a 
very  high  class  average.  She  is  very 
popular  in  her  class,  and  equally  so 
with  the  Faculty.  She  is  the  most 
studious  of  our  class ;  is  good-natured, 
gentle,  and  kind  to  all.  She  will  suc- 
ceed in  life  as  she  has  done  in  college. 

Historian  of  her  class  in  '09,  poet  of 
her  class  in  'c8  and  '10;  won  the  his- 
tory medal  in  '08 ;  and  has  led  her 
class   the   last   two   vears    of   college. 


Anne  Austin 
The   meekest,  gentlest  boy   of  the   class. 
Has  worked  on   bravely  to  the  last. 
If    the   underclassmen    his    name    'would 

know. 
By  Doctor   Beau   he    is  called   "Bruno." 

Here's  a  youth  who  didn't  enter  col- 
lege with  the  rest,  but  since  entering 
our  class,  we've  found  him  a  very  stu- 
dious boy.  He  came  from  Texas,  yet 
we  are  as  proud  of  him  as  though  he 
were  a  Carolinian.  He  does  not  be- 
lieve in  the  strenuous  life,  but  in  se- 
renity'.' He  speaks  only  when  spoken 
to,  unless  he  wishes  to  coax  Dr.  Bean — • 
then  he  speaks  rapidly,  in  German. 
Indeed,  he  is  very  studious  and  never 
shirks  a  duty.  He  has  proved  himself 
a   noble    character. 

He  has  been  conductor,  correspond- 
ing secretary,  critic,  vice-president,  and 
president  of  the  Eukosmian  Literary 
Society;  treasurer  of  Y.  M.  C.  A.  in 
'o8-'oq  ;  assistant  business  manager  of 
The  Collegian  in  'o8-'cc>;  literary  edi- 
tor for  The  Collegian  in  'oo-'io;  and 
alumni  editor  of  Collegian   for  'io-'n. 


B.     SCHLOTTER. 
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Mary  Dillard. 

All  of  the  class,  with  the  exception  of  one, 
From  other  places  to   Clinton  have  come. 
The   only   one   left,   the  historian,  yon   see. 
Is  prom!   to   be   collect  a   Clintonian — .1/.  D. 

Last  of  all,  but  not  least,  this  maid,  historian  of  her  class  in  '06,  '07,  and 
'10,  was  fortunate  to  step  up  each  year  with  the  class,  but  as  she  has  won  no 
medals  so  far,  she  asks  for  a  "Scrap"  of  the  college  as  a  souvenir  of  her 
college   days. 

And  now,  underclassmen,  with  sad  hearts  we  leave  you,  but  of  all 
our  labors,  trials,  and  hardships  during  the  past  four  years,  the  heaviest 
task  and  the  most  heart-rending  one  is  upon  us  now  as  we  bid  you 
farewell. 

Dear  Juniors,  who  have  climbed  the  heights  and  are  now  prepared 
to  fill  our  places,  we  ask  you  not  to  follow  in  our  footsteps,  but  to  fol- 
low the  path  we  have  led,  and  reach  the  goal  with  the  highest  honors 
and  dignity  that  can  be  bestowed  upon  you.  Too  late  we  have  dis- 
covered wherein  lav  our  weakness,  so  take  our  advice  and  profit  by 
the  example  we  have  set  you.  Remember  that  in  us  you  have  friends 
who  are  willing  to  assist  you  in  any  way  at  any  time.  We  are  grateful 
to  you   for  your  interest  in  us  during  the  past  three  years,  and  with 
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heavy  hearts  we  now  commit  the  responsibility  of  the  underclassmen, 
and  the  guiding  hand  to  you,  rising  Seniors,  with  the  best  of  wishes. 
We  now  bid  you  farewell. 

Wise  little  Sophs.,  who  have  worked  faithfully  and  climbed  to  the 
Junior  height,  we  gladly  submit  you  to  the  care  and  protection  of  the 
class  of  Ti.  We  have  watched  them  during  their  career  and  feel  sure 
they  will  make  for  you  an  excellent  guide.  You  have  done  faithful 
work  so  far,  so  keep  aspiring  to  higher  things  until  the  goal  is  reached. 
We  feel  a  deep  interest  in  you,  and  our  prayer  is  that  you  will  not  be 
content  with  your  mark  in  college,  but  will  accomplish'  great  work  for 
Him  who  made  and  loves  you.  It  now  becomes  our  solemn  duty  to 
bid  you,  too,  farewell. 

Rising  Sophs.,  we  congratulate  you  on  your  first  collegiate  work. 
You  have  learned  how  to  work,  and  may  you  accomplish  more  each 
step  of  your  way.  Our  fellowship  with  you  was  indeed  pleasant,  and 
now,  as  we  leave  you,  we're  not  cutting  ourselves  off  from  you  entirely, 
but  shall  think  of  you  as  you  advance  to  the  position  we  now  occupy. 
'Tis  now  we,  too,  must  part.     Farewell ! 

Dear  little  Preps.,  who  are  now  ready  to  begin  your  collegiate  work, 
we  warn  you  to  perform  faithfully  your  work  each  day,  for  the  course 
before  you  is  hard.  You  will  have  ups  and  downs,  and  the  way  will 
seem  rugged  indeed,  but  remember  that  "beyond  the  Alps  lies  Italy." 

We  are  confident  that  you  will  be  successful,  and  with  best  wishes 
we  must  part  with  one  and  all.     Farewell ! 

To  the  Faculty,  whom  we  all  honor  and  respect,  we  extend  our 
thanks  and  just  appreciation  for  their  kind  and  sympathetic  aid  dur- 
ing the  past  four  years.     Farewell !    Farewell ! 

M.  Dillard, 
Class  Historian,  10. 
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The  Passing  of '10 

We  meet  in  the  halls  of  the  college  dear, 

And  sorrow  fills  each  heart, 
As  we  leave  behind  us  the  last  long  year. 

Tis  soon  we  Seniors  must  part. 

We  think  of  the  years  since  first  we  met, 

Of  the  times  we've  had  together; 
But  sad  is  the  thought  of  the  time  now  set, 

The  tenth  of  June,  when  we  sever. 

We're  tired  of  studies,  of  lectures,  of  "E's," 

Tired  of  being  caught  in  the  halls, 
Yet  we're  striving  and  sighing  and  longing  for  June, 

When  we  shall  have  no  more  falls. 

Our  path  has  been  rugged,  and  steep,  and  long, 

Only  a  few  beams  light  our  way ; 
Yet  the  end  of  "conditions"  and  glory  of  June 

We  shall  see  on  commencement  day. 

W7e  carrv  away  much  love  in  our  hearts 
For  the  Juniors,  Fresh  and  Sophomores 

For  the  time  has  come  when  we,  too,  must  part 
May  it  not  be  for  ever  more ! 

To  you,  underclassmen,  we  have  one  wish, 

That  as  the  time  shall  pass 
And  you  gather  again  within  P.  C.'s  walls, 
Forget  not  our  glorious  class. 

M.  E.  Dillard,  '10. 
* 

His  Treasure  Island 

It  was  a  fun-loving,  restless,  daring  young  man  who,  having 
time  hanging  heavy  on  his  hands  and  more  money  than  he 
knew  what  to  do  with,  left  his  home  in  south  Florida  to  go  to 
the  uttermost  parts  of  the  earth,  if  need  be,  in  search  of  adven- 
ture, in  search  of  romance.     He  visited  the  society  of  all  Eng- 
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land  and  Europe,  but  found  it  too  much  like  that  at  home  ;  and 
that  was  what  he  didn't  like.  He  spent  days  traveling  over 
Switzerland  viewing  the  snow-capped  wonders  of  the  world, 
but  soon  tired  of  this.  He  visited  the  catacombs  of  Rome,  and 
heard  tales  of  the  valor  a'nd  bravery  of  the  former  rulers  of 
that  once  great  empire ;  but  that  was  past.  He  was  living  in 
the  present,  and  what  cared  he  if  the  ancient  Romans  were 
heroes  and  great  men,  if  he  could  not  find  something  to  make 
him  a  hero?  Something  really  at  hand,  not  a  dream  or  fairy 
tale  was  what  he  longed  for.  In  all  his  wanderings  he  had 
found  no  giants  to  kill  and  no  princesses  to  rescue  from  an 
ogre's  castle  in  some  dark  mountain.  He  went  deep  into  the 
forests  of  Russia,  thinking  that  perhaps  there  he  might  yet  find 
some  mighty  castle  surrounded  by  the  undergrowth  of  a  hun- 
dred years  and  break  in  to  find  a  sleeping  beauty  whom  he 
might  wake  with  a  kiss.  But  no,  they  were  all  in  fairy  tales, 
in  books  that  tell  of  wonderful  countries  which  have  never  yet 
been  discovered. 

He  left  the  forests,  disappointed,  but  determined  to  go  on 
to  the  ends  of  the  earth.  He  visited  India  and  with  disgust 
viewed  the  "coral  strands"  which  are  told  of  so  much  in  song 
and  story.  He  crossed  the  salty  waters  of  the  Dead  Sea  and 
came  to  Egypt.  The  pyramids  and  great  sphinx  did  not  in- 
spire him  as  they  would  any  ordinary  man,  for  he  was  not  an 
ordinary  man.  He  was  a  great  big  handsome  fellow,  with  the 
truest  of  bine  eyes,  and  with  darkest  of  curly  hair  and  a  com- 
plexion that  was  very  brown  now  from  six  weeks  of  Africa's 
sun.  His  expression  was  jovial,  but  restless.  He  was  always 
looking  for  something  and  never  finding  it.  He  was  known 
while  traveling  as  John  Carrington,  but  to  his  parents  and  sister 
he  was  simply  Jack. 

He  stayed  in  Alexandria  a  little  longer  than  he  had  stayed  at 
any  other  place,  but  he  knew  that  the  next  ship  he  took  would 
be  homeward  bound,  and  as  yet  he  had  not  found  the  adven- 
ture for  which  he  came ;  so  he  still  lingered  there,  but  his  hope 
of  excitement  was  almost  yone.     When  at  last  he  decided  to 
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leave,  it  was  with  a  very  dejected,  hopeless  feeling  that  he 
signed  his  name,  the  last  of  a  list  of  passengers  to  sail  on  the 
morrow  for  Spain,  where  they  would  change  the  little  ship, 
"The  Crest"  for  the  man-of-war  "Ranlion"  which  would  hear 
them  back  to  the  new  world. 

His  search  had  been  fruitless.  This  world  was  a  farce  after 
all,  nothing  to  suit  this  wild,  romantic  character,  nothing  of  a 
nature  exciting  enough  to  arouse  his  interest.  He  had  given  up 
in  despair  and  was  now  going  home  to  try  to  be  content  with 
common  things,  with  teas  and  parties  and  banquets  and  all  such 
fuss  as  they  have  in  a  fashionable  place  ;  but  he  hated  it  all. 

It  was  the  last  day  of  the  voyage  before  they  would  come 
to  the  Acklin  island  and  there  they  would  stay  in  port  all  night. 
J  hit  before  they  reached  this  island  a  very  funny  thing  hap- 
pened, a  very  unusual  thing  that  made  Jack  start  from  his  deck 
chair,  drop  his  book,  open  his   sleepy  eyes  and  wonder.     He 
gave  a  low  whistle  and  then  got  up.     The  captain  saw  it  too 
and  looked  very  hard  for  a  moment,  then  a  troubled  expression 
came  over   his   usually  pleasant   face.     lie   left   his  post   very 
abruptly  and  went  to  the  mate  who  was  at  the  other  end  of  the 
deck.     They  both  looked  very  hard  for  a  few  minutes  at  the 
object  of  concern.     One  or  two  straggling  deck  walkers  looked 
that  way  and  stopped  when  their  eyes  fell  on  the  object.      No 
one  said  a  word,  but  somehow  all  feared  something.     The  ap- 
pearance of  that  object  over  the  bend  of  the  sea  seemed  to 
send  a  terrible  spell  over  them.     The  object  was  a  flag  or  ban- 
ner of  black  on  the  topmast  of  a  ship,  on  which  could  be  seen 
embroidered  in  the  crudest  red  a  skull  and  cross  bones,  with 
a  sword  overhanging.     Later  a  second  and  then  a  third,  both 
like  the  first,  came  into  view.     No  one  on  board  said  a  word 
to  his  companion,  but  the  pale  faces  and  terrified  looks  told  each 
other  plainly  enough  what  was  feared.     The  captain  ordered 
the  proneller  to  have  full  sway  and  told  the  soldiers  to  see  to 
the  guns  and  ammunition;  they  might  need  them.     But  it  was 
useless,  for  in  a  few  moments  the  great  sea  monsters  swooped 
down  upon  them  like  some  bird  of  prey  and  stormed  the  little 
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vessel  so  that  in  thirty  minutes  a  flag  of  surrender  went  up. 
The  crew  of  the  Ranlion  thought  that  being  prisoners  in  the 
hands  of  that  most  dreaded  pirate  band  could  not  be  worse 
than  the  fiery  or  watery  grave  that  they  saw  opening  to  them. 
So  they  surrendered  and -were  taken  from  their  burning  ship 
to  that  of  the  brigands. 

Jack  saw  that  at  last  he  had  found  adventure ;  yes,  and  ex- 
citement, plenty  of  it. 

The  leader  of  the  band  was  a  hard  man  with  a  stern  dark 
look,  sharp  cutting  black  eyes,  and  a  harsh  voice  that  could  al- 
ways be  heard  above  everything  else  storming  commands  to 
his  sailors.  Jack  went  in  line  with  the  other  prisoners  to  the 
lower  deck,  where  they  were  left  chained  together  until  they 
should  get  to  the  port  of  the  pirate's  den.  He  had  often 
heard  of  the  deeds  of  this  dreaded  pirate  band.  The  cruel 
things  they  did  were  spoken  of  in  awed  tones  by  all.  A  person 
was  never  known  to  escape  when  so  unlucky  as  to  fall  into  the 
hands  of  such  a  captor. 

After  a  three  days'  sail  south  the  vessel  came  to  port  at  a 
little  island,  which  was  unknown  to  any  of  the  crew  of  the  Ran 
lion.  It  was  unknown  to  the  world  and  was  held  by  the  pirate 
band  as  their  den.  It  was  scarcely  more  than  a  mile  square. 
In  the  centre,  surrounded  by  trees  and  much  undergrowth, 
was  a  castle,  dark,  grey  and  very  forbidding  in  its  appearance. 
It  was  surrounded  by  a  high  wall  with  a  huge  iron  gate  in 
front,  which  was  well  barred  and  locked  and  was  guarded  by  a 
very  fierce  looking  soldier.  Inside  of  this  wall  was  a  clear 
compound  of  some  size  and  then  one  came  to  the  door  of  the 
castle  itself.  This  was  barred  almost  as  securely  as  the  gate 
and  guarded  as  well. 

As  the  prisoners  were  led  up  from  the  ship  these  great  gates 
were  opened  to  admit  them,  and  it  was  with  the  greatest  fear 
that  they  would  never  see  the  outside  world  again  that  they 
saw  these  barriers  close  behind  them.  Jack  went  with  the 
prisoners,  and  it  was  with  the  greatest  minuteness  that  he  took 
in  every  detail  along  the  way.     He  was  going  in  there  to  come 
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out  again,  not  to  die  as  all  before  him  had  done.  His  whole 
being  tingled  with  life  and  activity.  He  was  at  last  awake, 
fully  awake  to  the  present  situation.  He  had  traveled  all  over 
the  world  to  get  waked  up,  and  when  back  home,  at  his  very 
door,  he  found  the  greatest  call  to  his  daring  spirit  he  could 
ever  wish.  Inside  the  first  gate  all  was  alive  with  excitement, 
men  were  hurrying  here  and  there  with  loads  of  stuff,  the  booty 
of  some  poor  ships,  and  putting  it  away.  They  were  storing 
the  bags  of  wheat  and  all  such  spoils  in  great  barns  that  were 
now  rilled  while  all  valuables,  such  as  bags  of  gold,  silver  and 
Jewels,  were  taken  to  a  vault  in  the  castle. 

The  underground  floor  of  the  castle  was  all  used  for  dun- 
geons and  it  was  here,  with  a  number  of  other  unfortunate 
prisoners,  that  the  crew  of  the  Ranlion  was  placed.  Jack's  cell 
was  a  very  dark,  damp  place  with  no  window  at  all  and  no 
noticeable  break  in  the  stone  wall,  when  viewed  with  a  careless 
eye  and  by  the  light  of  a  tiny  candle.  Here  Jack  stayed  for 
three  weeks  without  seing  any  one,  except  the  boy  who 
brought  his  meals. 

Things  seemed  rather  gloomy  and  he  was  getting  rather  low 
spirited  when  one  day  he  made  a  discovery.  He  had  examined 
the  wall  several  times,  but  not  very  closely,  and  today  he  de- 
cided to  test  them  with  his  penknife  again  and  see  if  by  chance 
there  should  be  some  loose  stone  that  would  in  some  way  aid 
him  in  his  pull  for  the  outer  world.  In  the  very  back  corner 
he  found  a  loose  pebble.  He  pulled  it  out  and  to  his  surprise 
there  was  a  hollow  space  behind  it.  He  quickly  pulled  away 
another  and  saw  the  cavity  growing  considerably  larger.  Hope 
sprang  up  in  his  breast  and  gave  him  strength  to  go  on  with 
greater  zest,  for  here  was  a  way  to  change  the  monotony  of 
these  four  square  walls,  and  perhaps — dared  he  hope  so — a  way 
to  get  out.  He  tugged  away  for  an  hour  and  then  he  had 
cleared  an  opening  some  three  feet  high  and  two  feet  wide  in 
the  back  of  his  cell.  He  took  his  candle  and  trembling  very 
much  stepped,  or  rather  crawled  through  the  opening  and  then 
found  himself  in  a  long,  dark  passage.     It  was  high  enough  for 
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him  to  stand  erect,  and  was  some  three  feet  in  width.  The  air 
was  very  close  and  musty.  He  could  distinguish  nothing  very 
plainly,  but  holding  his  candle  above  his  head  he  proceeded 
down  this  passage.  He  stumbled  over  something  and  when  he 
examined  it  he  found  it  to  be  a  skull.  This  sent  a  chill  to  his 
heart,  but  he  went  on. 

For  the  first  ten  feet  he  found  no  more  obstacles,  but  then 
he  came  to  a  halt.  The  subway  passage  divided,  one  way  led 
to  a  little  door  not  three  feet  in  front  of  him,  while  the  other 
seemed  quite  long  and  the  end  of  it  could  not  be  seen. 

After  a  moment's  thought  he  decided  to  try  the  door,  but 
there  seemed  no  way  of  opening  it.  No  knob  or  spring  was  in 
sight.  He  tried  for  some  moments,  but  all  in  vain,  and  was 
turning  away,  when  he  happened  to  step  on  a  loose  board,  and 
quick  as  a  hash  the  door  fell  back  from  its  place. 

The  sight  that  met  Jack's  eyes  will  be  with  him  the  rest  of 
his  life.  There  was  a  large  square  apartment  the  walls  of 
which  were  painted  in  panels,  ail  of  the  same  uniform  order, 
the  secret  door  forming  one  of  these  panels.  In  the  centre  of 
the  room  was  a  table  laden  with  books,  flowers,  and  music. 
Rich  carpets  were  on  the  floor.  Handsome  pictures  hung  over 
the  panelled  wall.  Comfortable  chairs  were  about  the  room, 
and  in  one  corner  was  a  piano ;  while  lying  near  was  a  guitar 
and  a  mandolin.  The  richest  of  lace  drapery  was  everywhere. 
But  the  most  impressive  thing  was  a  girl  lying  on  a  couch  in 
another  corner  of  the  room.  She  was  asleep.  Jack  stood  for 
a  moment  dazed.  He  had  never  seen  such  a  beautiful  picture 
before.  He  hadn't  liked  girls  much.  They  were  thought  to 
be  only  a  bunch  of  laces  and  ribbons  and  nonsense.  But  he 
did  not  feel  that  way  toward  this  creature  whom  he  had  so 
mysteriously  stumbled  upon.  She  wore  a  simple  gown  of 
white  and  no  jewels  whatever.  Her  only  decoration  was  a 
lily  in  one  hand  while  her  head,  was  pillowed  on  the  other  arm. 
Her  dark  hair  was  caught  at  the  back  of  her  head  with  a  large 
bow  of  ribbon  and  then  fell  in  a  long  curl  over  the  crimson 
pillow.  A  few  locks  had  strayed  over  her  forehead.  Her  del- 
icate ankle  was  barely  visible  below  the  hem  of  her  dress.     As 
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she  lay  there  she  was  a  sight  to  inspire  an  artist.  But  she  had 
such  a  sad  face.  The  sadness  did  not  mar  the  beauty  of  it, 
however,  but  made  the  scene  a  pathetic  one.  Jack  stood  for 
an  instant  only,  then  it  suddenly  came  to  him  that  this  was  his 
sleeping  beaut}7.  He  rushed  across 'the  room  and  falling  on 
his  knees  before  the  couch  impressed  a  kiss  on  the  cheek  of  the 
sweet,  tired  face.  She  woke  with  a  start,  and  seeing  this 
handsome  fellow  by  her  she  blushed,  but  demanded  if  he  were 
one  of  that  horrid  leader's  ambassadors  come  to  try  to  per- 
suade her  to  marry  him  and  thus  gain  her  release  from  this 
prison.  She  commanded  him  to  go  back :  she  would  die  rather 
than  do  that.  She  was  going  to  take  her  imprisonment  a 
thousand  times  in  preference  to  a  life  with  that  brute.  Jack  at 
first  stared  in  wonder  at  this  outburst,  but  soon  took  in  the 
situation.  This  beautiful  thing,  this  lily  from  nature's  garden, 
was  being  held  in  this  dark  place  in  the  hope  of  being  forced 
into  an  alliance  with  the  brute  leader  of  the  terrible  pirate 
band.  At  once  his  heart  went  out  to  her,  and  here  he  saw  his 
princess  in  reality,  whom  he  should  rescue  from  an  ogre  in- 
deed. He  quickly  explained  his  position  to  her,  and  as  he 
talked  he  noted  the  hunted  look  leave  her  eyes  and  instead  one 
of  hope  and  trust  take  its  place.  She  was  almost  desperate  in 
her  pleadings  for  him  to  save  her  from  this  awful  fate,  and 
Jack  promised  to  save  her  with  his  life,  if  necessary.  How 
could  he  do  otherwise  when  those  great  dark  eyes  were  looking 
so  pleadingly  into  his  very  soul  ?  He  knew  in  that  instant  that 
she  was  queen  of  his  heart ;  he  was  hopelessly  and  forever  lost 
to  her. 

But  now  they  had  no  time  to  waste,  they  must  get  out  of  this 
horrid  place.  They  decided  to  explore  the  other  passage  and 
maybe  they  could  find  some  way  to  the  outside  world. 

It  was  in  a  very  different  state  of  mind  that  Jack  stepped 
through  the  secret  door,  back  into  the  dark  chilly  passage  that 
led  to  he  knew  not  where.  The  girl  was  by  his  side,  trusting 
him  for  freedom.  He  must  get  out  of  there,  if  not  by  this 
passage  by  some  other  way,  he  knew  not  how.  He  was  listen- 
ing to  every  noise  for  fear  of  the  discovery  of  his  vacant  cell 
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and  then  pursuit.  That  would  never  do ;  he  had  no  means  of 
defense  whatever.  Once  as  they  were  picking  their  way  in 
the  dimness,  the.  girl  stumbled  and  when  she  looked  to  see 
what  the  obstacle  was,  found  it  to  be  another  skull.  A  cold 
shudder  passed  over  her  and  she  clutched  Jack's  arm  that  held 
the  candle,  but  would  have  fallen  had  he  not  steadied  her  with 
his  other.  She  soon  regained  her  courage,  however,  and  to- 
gether they  proceeded  for  some  thirty  feet  and  then  came  to 
a  steep  stairway  leading  down  into  seeming  utter  darkness 
and  space.  After  a  moment's  hesitation  they  went  down,  only 
to  find  another  long  passage  before  them  similar  to  the  first. 
It  was  very  damp  and  slippery  and  they  heard  water  dripping 
from  the  ceiling  to  the  floor.  The  girl  shuddered  and  came 
closer  to  Jack.  He  tried  to  encourage  her  with  kind  words 
and  helped  her  over  the  little  pools  of  water  which  they  found 
now  collected  on  the  floor.  It  was  very  damp  and  cold  now, 
and  Jack  carefully  wrapped  his  coat  around  the  slight  form  of 
the  girl,  who  was  trembling  perceptibly.  She  gave  him  a 
grate tul  look  which  repaid  him  for  what  he  had  done  and 
more  too.  As  they  were  crossing  a  much  larger  puddle  of 
water  he  dropped  the  candle.  It  sputtered  a  moment  and  then 
went  out.  The  darkness  was  oppressive.  Fortunately  the 
pirates  had  not  robbed  the  prisoners  of  their  personal  posses- 
sions or  clothing ;  so  he  had  a  match  in  his  pocket,  and  after 
some  delay  he  succeeded  in  persuading  the  candle  to  light 
again.     Then  they  proceeded. 

After  some  half-hour's  walk  they  came  to  a  steep  flight  of 
steps  which  looked  very  dangerous,  but  they  tried  the  ascent. 
The  hope  of  freedom  was  always  urging  them  on.  Jack  had 
almost  to  drag  the  tired  girl  up  the  steps.  When  they  reached 
the  top  and  paused  for  breath  a  moment  they  were  still  in  a 
dark  passage  with  seemingly  no  end ;  but  it  was  not  so  damp 
or  cold  as  below.  Then  Jack  heard  something  that  chilled 
him  to  the  very  heart.  Away  clown  the  passage,  at  the  foot 
of  the  stairs,  he  could  hear  voices  loudly  talking  and  swearing, 
and  feet  splashing  through  the  water.  They  were  being  pur- 
sued.    He  grabbed  the  girl  and  started  down  the  long  passage. 
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There  was  a  sharp  turn  where  Jack  was  not  expecting  it,  and 
he  ran  into  the  wall.  This  knocked  him  back  somewhat,  but 
he  soon  picked  himself  up,  drew  the  girl,  whom  he  was  now 
almost  carrying,  closer  to  him  and ,  hastened  on.  Not  ten 
feet  ahead  was  another  flight  of  stairs,  which  they  quickly 
mounted.  At  the  head  of  this  was  a  door  just  like  the  one  to 
the  room  in  which  Jack  had  found  the  precious  burden  that  he 
was  now  carrying  away  with  him.  He  stopped  in  despera- 
tion. Suppose  he  could  not  open  the  door !  They  could  still 
hear  the  watchmen  coming  and  knew  when  they  were  found 
that  it  would  be  instant  death.  After  a  moment's  trial  the 
door  yielded  to  some  hidden  spring  which  Jack  never  knew 
when  he  touched ;  but  they  both  sprang  through,  and  quick  as 
a  flash  the  door  was  back  in  its  place. 

They  found  themselves  in  a  large  room.  The  room  seemed 
to  be  used  as  a  sitting  room  for  a  little  dwelling  which  was 
situated  on  the  sea  coast  near  the  landing  place  of  the  vessels. 
The  secret  door  was  seen  to  be  a  panel  in  the  wall,  just  as  in 
the  room  of  the  castle,  and  it  was  invisible  now.  This  long 
underground  passage  had  been  unknown  to  any  people  of  the 
island  for  a  long  time  until  it  was  suddenly  found  by  Jack. 
The  distance  traversed  underground  by  Jack  and  his  com- 
panion was  from  the  centre  of  the  castle  to  the  very  coast, 
nearly  a  mile. 

But  they  could  not  stand  there,  and  already  they  heard  the 
approaching  pursuers,  who  might  be  able  to  work  the  door; 
and  when  freedom  seemed  so  near,  it  might  be  taken  from 
them.  They  saw  no  one  in  sight  except  an  old  man  in  front 
walking  on  the  beach.  They  went  to  him  and  he,  thinking 
they  were  some  of  the  leader's  friends,  for  he  never  saw  pris- 
oners out  like  that,  was  quick  to  do  their  bidding.  Jack  caught 
the  old  sailor's  attitude  and  made  good  use  of  it.  He  said  they 
wanted  to  leave  the  island  for  a  few  days  and  asked  if  he 
could  take  them.  The  old  sailor  hesitated,  but  at  last  think- 
ing they  were  friends,  told  them  that  he  could  take  them  to  the 
coast  of  the  Acklin  island  in  three  clays.  They  at  once  said 
that  that  was  where  they  wished  to  go,  and  the  old  man,  being 


1 8  THE   COLLEGIAN. 

captain  of  a  small  ship  which  lay  at  anchor  in  the  harbor, 
did  not  hesitate  to  order  it  out  at  once  to  Asklin.  The  couple 
went  aboard  the  iittle  vessel  trembling  with  joy  and  hope. 
Could  it  be  true  that  they  were  at  last  free  from  the  dreaded 
pirates?  But  they  would  not  hope  too  much  until  they  were 
well  out  at  sea. 

The  girl  nestled  back  in  a  great  steamer  chair  while  Jack 
was  tucking  the  robe  a  little  closer  around  her.  The  night, 
though  beautiful,  was  a  little  cool.  They  had  learned  each 
other  now  and  after  their  perilous  escape  together  they  felt 
that  they  understood  each  other  better  than  they  could  if  they 
had  just  been  friends  for  a  long  time. 

The  stars  were  beautiful.  There  was  nothing  to  mar  the 
beauty  of  the  scene.  The  moon  was  just  rising  and  sent  its 
rays  softly  over  the  calm  sea.  Jack  stood  with  his  arm  over 
the  back  of  the  girl's  chair  while  they  both  gazed  upon  the 
inspiirng  scene  before  them.  The  prayer  of  each  was  that 
their  life's  sailing  might  be  over  a  sea  as  calm  and  as  beautiful 
.and  as  hopeful  as  the  one  on  which  they  were  now  sailing. 

K.  A. 
* 

A  Pipe  Dream 

The  world  is  wrapt  in  rays  of  sinking  sun; 

'Round  me  their  benediction  dwells, 
Gentler  than  faint  farewells  of  wearied  nun, 

When  soothed  to  sleep  by  evening  bells. 

I  stand  again  close  by  my  sweetheart's  side, 

In  a  far  away  Southern  land. 
The  roses  bloom  like  blushes  of  a  bride, 

And  cast  their  petals  o'er  the  sand. 

I  see  the  evening  light  upon  her  dress — 

The  girlish  bloom  upon  her  cheek. 
I'm  lost  to  the  world  in  this  dream's  caress — 

In  happiness  no  words  can  speak. 

I  feel  again  her  trustful  hand  in  mine ; 
Across  my  face,  the  zephyr  wafts 
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Soft  tendrils  of  her  hair,  so  fairy  fine, 
That  from  its  meshes  Venus  laughs. 

I  hear  again  her  promise,  soft  and  clear — 

The  old,  old  story's  sweet  refrain, 
Which  men  have  always,  always,  loved  to  hear, 

And  long,  and  long,  to  hear  again. 

And  then  I'm  loath  to  lay  my  pipe  aside, 
As  one  who  parts  with  a  brief  embrace, 

To  behold  the  form  of  his  vision-bride, 
Dissolve  in  smoke,  and  dreams,  and  space. 

Alumnus. 


Unrewarded  Heroism 

We  call  one  who  has  bravery,  wisdom,  foresight  and  cour- 
age a  hero.  The  word  itself  brings  such  a  picture  before  our 
eyes  of  one  who  had  these  qualifications,  as  the  valiant  Caesar, 
Napoleon,  and  Washington.  These  brave  men  had  their  re- 
ward in  their  power  and  in  the  praise  of  men.  The  word  herD 
generally  brings  with  it  such  memories  of  distinguished  beings, 
but  this  is  only  a  very  narrow  way  of  viewing  the  subject. 

In  any  special  case  or  close  study  of  the  laws  of  gravity  our 
eyes  are  opened,  and  we  see  how  wonderful  it  all  is ;  and  manv 
common  actions  are  thus  explained.  Thus  it  is  with  this 
study;  a  hero  attracts  praise  as  gravity  attracts  substances, 
and  the  closer  you  study  humanity,  the  more  interesting  the 
study  will  prove. 

The  common  soldier  fighting  in  the  front  of  the  battle 
bravely  falls,  unnoticed,  he  is  left  alone  with  his  comrades  who 
have  met  with  the  same  fate ;  dewy  night  shrouds  him,  and  the 
pale  moonbeams  hover  near  pityingly.  He  has  fallen,  bravely 
fighting  until  the  last  for  a  cause  that  he  believed  to  be  righ:. 
His  courage  was  dauntless  'till  the  end,  but  now  he  is  for- 
gotten. 

The  nurse  who  gently  and  bravely  waits  upon  the  wounded 
and  dying,  who  listens  to  their  call,  administers  to  their  wants, 
and  points  their  hope  upward,  is  an  angel  of  light.     What 
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valuable  aid  is  given  to  a  suffering  world  by  the  gentle  and  un- 
tiring touch  of  this  hand,  brave  and  courageous  as  it  is. 

But  there  is  another  example  nearer  and  dearer  to  us  than 
any,  and  probably  the  one  most  unnoticed,  it  is  that  of  the 
mother  who  toils  day  after  day,  performing  the  domestic  duties 
with  a  song,  kissing  the  bruises  of  the  little  ones,  encouraging 
the  older  ones,  and  urging  others  on  to  take  advantage  of  op- 
portunities she  missed,  and  making,  in  fact,  what  we  call 
Home.  She  prepares  the  foundation  on  which  the  world  must 
stand;  her  hand  indirectly  rules  the  world.  The  lives  of  our 
great  men  are  only  the  result  of  her  training.  Certainly  she 
has  every  characteristic  of  a  hero. 

Some  win  medals  and  praises  of  men.  Others  toil  day  after 
day  seemingly  unrewarded  and  unappreciated,  but  their  in- 
fluence starts  a  ripple  on  the  lake  of  time  that  grows  and 
grows  and  stops  only  with  eternity's  shore.  The  home  influ- 
ence is  the  most  impressive  and  lasting. 

These  are  only  a  few  of  the  general  places  in  which  we  may 
look  to  find  unrewarded  heroes.  Truly  "Many  a  hero  is  born 
to  live  unknown,  and  waste  his  goodness  in  some  desert 
plain."  These  are  never  known  and  never  appreciated  by  the 
world  at  large.  But  there  are  many  who  during  their  lives 
were  unknown,  but  who  now  are  showered  with  praises  from 
all  lands. 

Heroes  are  often  reformers  leading  men  back  to  Christ  and 
to  the  reality  of  life,  and  ever  since  there  was  a  church  there 
have  been  persecutions.  John  Huss,  who  declared  Wycliff s 
doctrine  to  be  true  and  maintained  that  the  people  should  be 
allowed  to  read  their  Book,  after  being  brought  before  the 
council  three  times  saw  his  books  burned  at  the  gate  of  the  city 
and  afterwards  suffered  a  similar  fate.  John  Rogers,  who 
carefully  translated  the  Bible  into  English,  was  unappreciated 
and  burned  at  the  stake  in  the  reign  of  Mary. 

John  Wycliffe  the  morning  star  of  the  Reformation,  pub- 
lished treatises  against  the  friars  and  reproached  the  Romish 
Church  and  the  vileness  of  its  monastic  agents.  Urged  to  re- 
tract these  teachings,  he  refused  to  do  so  and  went  to  work 
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translating  the  Bible  into  English.  Late  in  life  he  was  struck 
with  palsy  and  his  enemies  considered  him  below  their  resent- 
ment. He  died;  his  life,  as  far  as  he  knew,  a  failure.  Martin 
Luther  died  from  sickness  before  realizing  the  full  and 
glorious  results  of  his  heroic  struggle  for  purity  of  doctrine 
and  liberty  of  thought.  John  Calvin,  a  man  of  eminent  tal- 
ents, clear  understanding,  solid  judgment,  and  happy  mem- 
ory, was  a  true  friend  to  civil  liberty.  He,  however,  was  a 
man  misunderstood  and  hated.  This  idea  is  brought  out  in 
the  little  extract 

"But  as  the  poisons  of  the  deadliest  kind 
Are  to  their  own  unhappy  coasts  confined, 
So  Presbyt'ry  and  pestilential  zeal 
Can  only  flourish  in  a  commonweal." 

These  are  only  the  names  of  a  very  few  of  the  many  men 
who  have  spent  their  lives  for  others  and  for  religion's  sake  and 
have  passed  away  unrewarded  in  this  life.  Let  us  now  turn 
and  hurriedly  call  to  mind  the  names  of  some  of  our  great 
masters  of  literature  who  seemed  not  to  be  appreciated  in 
their  age,  but  now  are  praised  by  the  whole  world. 

Chaucer,  who  gave  to  us  that  splendid  production,  Canter- 
bury Tales,  near  the  end  of  his  life  had  not  enough  money  foj 
mere  living  expenses,  had  to  ask  the  king  for  a  pension,  and 
was  not  appreciated  by  his  countrymen.  No  poetry  is  loftier, 
purer,  or  more  serious  than  Milton's.  His  greatness  as  a  poet 
is  seen  in  Paradise  Lost.  But  the  last  great  work  of  this  man, 
Samson  Agonistes,  gives  us  in  Sampson,  a  portrait  of  himself, 
poor  and  blind.  He,  too,  was  lonely  and  dishonored  amid  the 
triumph  of  his  foes.  All  the  sweetness  and  music  had  disap- 
peared, but  majesty  and  sublimity  still  remained.  John  Bun- 
yan's  life  may  be  interpreted  from  his  greatest  work — Pil- 
grim's Progress.  Christian  fleeing  from  the  city  of  destruc- 
tion may  seem  a  type  of  Bunyan  fleeing  from  the  follies  of  his 
age.  Tennyson  had  success  for  a  while,  but  his  later  poems 
are  rather  gloomy  in  tone,  impressing  us  with  a  sense  of  fail- 
ure and  disillusion  concerning  great  movements  of  the  age. 
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However,  his  personal  faith  and  courage  are  expressed  in 
"Crossing  the  Bar." 

Each  man  truly  has  a  place  to  fill  and  no  other  place  will 
suit  him.  You  may  be  a  hero  by  performing  bravely  your 
duties  in  this  plan  of  your  life.  Failure  is  one  of  the  ways  to 
success.  The  prodigal  was  nearer  true  success  when  he  sat  in 
the  swine  pasture,  a  ragged  bankrupt,  than  when  he  reveled 
in  his  costly  vices.  Each  man  is  too  light  for  some  places,  too 
heavy  for  others,  and  just  right  for  others.  Failing  in  a 
work  for  which  he  is  unfitted  often  brings  him  to  his  true 
place.  Judge  Tourgee's  failure  as  a  reconstruction  lawyer 
led  to  his  success  as  a  great  novelist  and  editor. 

Raymond  Lull,  the  first  misionary  to  the  Moslems,  grew 
into  a  saint  through  a  school  of  suffering.  Love,  not  learning, 
is  the  key  to  his  character.  He  died  in  Africa  and  was  really 
ahead  of  his  age,  but  couldn't  show  it  for  his  environment. 
Robert  Moffat,  the  missionary  hero  of  Kuruman,  Africa,  con- 
verted the  people  from  savages,  and  now  Christianity  is  grow- 
ing there.  John  Eliot,  like  the  "apostle  to  the  Gentiles,"  the 
"apostle  to  the  Indians,"  spent  his  life  for  them,  toiling  in  a 
strange  land. 

Closer  study  would  reveal  the  unselfish  character  of  many 
who  wore  away  their  lives  doing  what  not  their  age  but  ours 
enjoys.  These  are  only  a  few  examples  of  what  we  call  un- 
rewarded heroes. 

"Some  are  truly  born  great,  some  achieve  greatness,  and 
some  have  greatness  thrust  upon  them."  But  the  general  road 
to  success  is  one  of  toil  and  care.  We  spend  our  time  each 
day  in  the  careful  study  of  life's  problems  with  little  success 
apparently. 

The  problems  of  mathematics  and  Latin  have  almost  proved 
too  great  for  us  at  times,  and  all  our  work  has  seemed  in 
vain  when  the  result  of  it  all  was  a  failure ;  but,  as  one  climbs 
on  his  mistakes,  so  we  have  applied  ourselves  more  diligently. 
And  now  a  greater  problem  than  any  we  have  yet  confronted 
lies  before  us  for  solution — the  problem  of  choosing  our  plan 
for  life.     May  the  loving  Father   direct  us  and  help   us  to 
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labor  for  Him  diligently  and  earnestly  in  our  realm,  where'er 
it  may  be,  and  to  be  brave  and  courageous — true  heroes 
whether  the  world  recognizes  the  fact  or  not. 

Annie  Austin. 


The  Call  of  the  Enoree 

My  heart  is  in  the  sunny  South  today, 
'Mid  Carolina's  purple,  pine-clad  hills, 

Where  oft  I've  heard  the  soothing  liquid  lay 
Of  a  flowing  river  whose  music  thrills. 

I  long  to  see  the  cottage  on  the  hill, 

That  sylvan  home  of  sunlit,  summer  days, 

Where  no  sorrow  could  find  a  place  to  fill, 
But  gladness,  joy  and  peace  were  mine  always. 

To  stroll  beside  the  winding  woodland  rill, 
With  friends  of  long  ago  would  joyful  be; 

To  wander  at  will  o'er  valley  and  hill, 

Through  forests  dense  with  leafy  tapestry. 

Would  that  once  more  the  gladness,  merry  ring 
Of  those  cheer-laden  voices  I  could  hear — 

The  maiden's  laugh  across  the  water's  flung 
Its  siren  notes  to  charm  the  list'ning  ear. 

Could  I  be  there  again  at  eventide, 

With  joy  would  I  list  to  the  old  South  songs 

As  they  cast  their  spell  through  the  shadows  wide, 
Like  the  far-away  chant  of  angel  throngs. 

Alumnus. 


Dreamers 

Dreamers  are  the  architects  of  greatness.  Their  vision  lies 
within  their  souls.  The  dreams  they  dream  and  the  things 
they  see  are  not  the  mirages  of  fact,  but  they  look  beyond  veils 
and  mists  of  doubt  and  pierce  the  walls  of  unborn  time. 

As  the  dreamer  lives  high  upon  the  mountain  top  of  thought 
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and  purpose,  the  world  below  looking  up  does  not  understand. 
The  world  is  not  able  to  grasp  the  greatness  with  its  cramped 
mind  and  its  vision  is  so  short  that  it  cannot  comprehend  the 
truth  and  reality  of  the  dreams.  And  thus  not  being  able  to 
rise  to  the  level  of  the  dreamer,  the  world  has  ever  given  him 
jeers  instead  of  praise  and  persecution  in  the  place  of  reward. 
Look  in  the  paths  of  progress  and  here  you  will  find  the  heart- 
blood  dropped  from  the  broken  heart  of  the  dreamer.  And  for 
this  he  has  not  even  received  pity. 

The  struggles  of  the  dreamers  have  not  been  made  with 
an  unconquerable  ambition  for  the  fame  and  glory  of  crowns 
and  thrones.  They  have  made  empires,  but  not  to  rule  them. 
To  receive  ostentatious  reward  from  men,  to  be  in  the  pageant 
are  not  the  fires  which  have  wrought  their  resolution  into 
steel.  Grief  oniy  streaks  their  hair  with  silver,  but  has  never 
greyed  their  hopes. 

What  noble  courage  was  theirs  to  dare  the  uncharted  seas. 
With  only  courage  for  a  mast  and  their  dreams  for  a  com- 
pass they  sail  away  undaunted  for  the  far,  blind  shores.  Seek 
for  braver  men  on  the  field  of  battle  and  you  will  find  none 
whose  valor  can  surpass  the  courage  of  those  who  unflinch- 
ingly faced  the  unknown  future  where  others  halted,  and  in- 
stead of  receiving  the  aid  of  their  fellow-men  they  encoun- 
tered fierce  opposition.  But  untiring  energy  in  their  efforts 
and  an  undying  faith  in  their  dreams  have  carried  them 
through. 

Look  about  you  at  those  things  which  you  would  call  mira- 
cles and  you  will  find  that  these  have  all  been  wrought  by 
the  brains  of  dreamers ;  their  great  stone  spires  that  tower 
far  over  the  earth  and  pierce  the  skies  above,  their  golden 
crosses  kissing  the  sun.  Through  the  invention  of  the  innum- 
erable kinds  of  machinery  they  enable  man  to  do  former  im- 
possibilities. The  powerful  steam  engine  carries  you  from  one 
side  of  the  continent  to  the  other  in  a  few  days.  The  ponder- 
ous camels  of  the  ocean  carry  their  enormous  cargoes  across 
the  boundless  desert  of  the  waves  in  an  exceedingly  short 
space  of  time.     The  cables  beneath  the  ocean  bring  us  within 
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speaking  distance  of  lands  thousands  of  miles  away.  These 
dreamers  have  almost  entirely  eliminated  distance  as  far  as 
speech  is  concerned.  They  have  harnessed  the  waves  of  the 
air  as  well  as  of  the  sea,  man  now  being  able  to  speak 
thousands  of  miles  through  the  air.  The  great  and  invaluable 
services  rendered  to  the  human  race  by  dreamers  are  too 
numerous  to  mention. 

Hands  are  not  all  with  which  man  has  to  build.  If  they 
were,  there  would  be  no  advance  nor  progress,  he  would  re- 
main in  the  same  condition  for  time  to  come.  If  he  would 
move  forward  he  must  look  forward  to  things  beyond  the 
present.  He  must  live  not  only  in  the  present  but  also  in  the 
future.  B.  S. 
* 

Good-Bye 

P.  C,  you  opened  your  arms  to  us 

Ap  we  came  into  this  college  hall, 
You  seemed  so  good ;  'twas  all  a  joke, 

To  this  green  group  of  Freshmen  all. 

The  year  wore  on  with  steady  tread 

And  our  spirits,  too  full  of  fun  and  play, 

Were  dropped  when  we  worked  our  Math,  on  the  floor 
Instead  of  greased  boards,  on  that  April  day. 

In   our    Sophomore   year   we   learned   to   dread   you 
The  Greek  and  Latin  were  growing  long; 

Exams  caused  us  many  a  midnight  watch, 
Taking  with  them  light  hearts  and  song. 

If  we'd  stop  by  the  bulletin-board  in  the  hall 

To  find  out  the  lesson  from  a  friend, 
At  the  office  door  was  sure  to  appear 

Either  Mr.  Spencer  or  "Sunny  Jim." 

In  the  Junior  year  we  thought  that  they, 

Our  professors,  knew  us  every  one, 
How  much  of  books  we  Juniors  knew, 

And  how  much  studying  we  had  done. 


26  THE   COLLEGIAN. 

But  one  thing  lacks  in  their  knowledge  yet, 
It  happened  in  Latin  at  the  board  one  day. 

The  lesson  was  got  from  a  book  outside 

That  rose  from  the  ground  in  a  curious  way. 

In  the  Senior  year  we  know  we  love  you, 

In  spite  of  your  ways  and  wily  arts, 
We  hate  to  think  of  going  to  leave  you 

And  tearing  asunder  our  innocent  hearts. 

In  spite  of  all  that  Dr.  Bean  says 

Of  our  long  tongues  all  being  "possessed" 

He  reluctantly  says  between  scolds  sometimes 
That  really  this  Senior  class  is  the  best. 

But  since  'tis  o'er,  P.  C,  you  smile 

At  your  work,  and  the  polishing  you've  done, 

The  wayward  and  bashful  ways  you've  cured ; 
And  now  with  new  aims  we  go  to  our  homes. 

We  turn  aside  with  heavy  hearts, 

Though  this  trial  others  before  us  have  borne, 

The  time  has  come  when  our  way  together 
Into  various  paths  and  roads  must  turn. 

May  our  paths  all  lead,  though  round  about, 

To  a  true  and  noble  goal ;  and  when 
We  think  of  this,  yet,  friends,  we  hope 

To  meet  you  in  the  world  again. 

Our  Alma  Mater  we'll  always  love 

With  all  our  teachers  and  comrades,  and  turn 

Through  the  trials  and  struggles  of  life  to  view 
The  truth  of  the  lessons  we  have  learned. 

These  lessons  we  learned  through  hardships  and  pain 
And  our  sympathy,  underclassmen,  we  leave, 

Remember,     farewell.     Yes,  close  the  door, 

We're  gone.     But  our  hearts  to  you  always  cleave. 

Anne  Austin — Poet,  '10. 
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•*  M.  M.  Sellers,  Editor  J 
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Once  more  the  time  has  come  when  col- 
Parting  Time  le§e  students  naVe  to  part.     To  some  it 

may  be  said  that  it  is  a  sad  time.  The 
Seniors  bid  the  students  their  last  farewell  and  go  out  into  the 
busy  world  to  make  new  friends.  Of  course  they  will  make 
friends,  but  they  will  not  be  the  same  to  them  that  their  college 
friends  were. 

It  is  sad  because  the  student  turns  his  back  upon  the  dear 
old  campus,  the  class  rooms,  society  halls,  and  the  athletic 
field.     But  the  student  life  is  just  a  preparation  for  the  out- 
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side  world,  and  much  depends  upon  how  the  student  has 
utilized  his  time  while  engaged  in  such  preparation. 

And  the  present  editorial  staff  is  passing  off  the  stage  of 
action.  We  have  tried  to  give  you  a  good  magazine.  We 
have  worked  hard.  We  have  had  trials,  worries,  and  hard- 
ships. And  now  we  are  glad  to  be  relieved  of  our  duties.  It 
would  be  needless  to  say  here  that  we  appreciate  the  honor 
that  the  student  body  has  bestowed  upon  us.  We  have  tried 
to  show  our  appreciation  by  giving  our  very  best  work. 

The  new  editors  will  be  confronted  with  the  same  trials 
that  we  have  faced  when  they  shall  take  the  burden  upon  their 
shoulders.  But  the  editors  believe  that  they  are  leaving  be- 
hind a  sturdy  staff.  Therefore,  we,  the  editors,  wish  them 
good  luck.     And  may  their  efforts  be  crowned  with  success. 


College    spirit    among    us    is    growing. 

Junior  Reception  In  former  years  there  has  been  a  lack 
of  good  fellowship  between  the  differ- 
ent classes,  and  especially  between  the  Junior  and  Senior. 
There  has  been  little  intercourse  between  the  two  classes  and 
few  occasions  on  which  to  become  acquainted.  Realizing  this 
deficiency  the  Juniors  invited  the  Seniors  to  a  reception  on 
April  1 8th.  Here  there  was  given  ample  opportunity  for  the 
members  of  the  two  classes  to  strengthen  friendships. 

The  festivities  opened  with  the  guests  assembling  in  the 
spacious  parlors  of  the  President's  home.  Each  Senior  and 
Junior  brought  along  one  of  the  fair  sex,  which  enlivened  the 
occasion  very  much.  After  a  social  intercourse  for  about  two 
hours,  the  assembly  departed  for  the  dining  hall  where  a  de- 
licious repast  was  served  and  toasts  were  proposed  by  some  of 
our  budding  orators.  Having  satisfied  the  cravings  of  the 
inner  man,  both  hosts  and  guests  retired  to  seek  their  respec- 
tive places  of  abode.  May  such  banquets  be  held  by  the 
Junior  class  each  year  for  the  betterment  and  advancement  of 
good  fellowship  between  the  Junior  and  Senior  classes. 
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We  are  proud  of  the  record  that  our  baseball  team  made 
this  year.  Nine  games  out  of  fourteen  played.  And  with 
the  material  that  is  left  behind,  there  is  no  reason  why  the 
record  should  not  be  held  for  years  to  come.  McGregor  and 
Sellers  are  lost  from  this  year's  team.'  But  there  are  some  in 
the  second  nine  that  can  fill  their  shoes. 


Our  Glee  Club  also  is  a  credit  to  our  institution  and  to  the 
young  gentlemen.  The  concert  at  Cross  Hill  on  the  13th  was 
greatly  enjoyed  by  all.  There  are  sixteen  voices  in  our  Glee 
Club.  There  is  also  an  orchestra  composed  of  piano  flute, 
horn  and  violin.  The  orchestra  makes  music  for  commence- 
ment. Two  of  the  Glee  Club  are  Seniors,  therefore  some  new 
boys  will  have  to  nil  the  jobs  left.     This  can  be  easily  done. 


I  LOCAL  DEPARTMENT  \ 

■  t  >■ 

<t  J- 

;*  CD.  Fulton,  Editor  >; 

****** A ******************************** A ****** 

The  Glee  Club  took  a  very  successful  trip  to  Cross  Hill  on 
Friday,  May  13.  Several  of  the  college  girls  and  boys  went 
along  and  everyone  seems  to  have  had  a  very  enjoyable  time. 
The  chief  source  of  enjoyment,  however,  was  the  midnight 
social  event  at  "The  Oaks,"  the  home  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  R.  A. 
Austin.  The  entire  Clinton  party,  about  fifty  in  number,  was 
invited  and  the  evening  was  one  of  great  social  pleasure  to  all. 


On  Tuesday,  May  10,  the  preliminary  contest  of  the  Philo- 
mathian  Literary  Society  was  held  for  the  purpose  of  decid- 
ing who  should  represent  that  society  in  the  annual  Declaimer's 
Contest,  which  is  held  between  the  two  societies  each  June. 
The  successful  contestants  were  Messrs.  Brown,  Green,  and 
Nickles.  At  a  similar  contest  of  the  Eukosmian  Literary  So- 
ciety the  following  men  were  successful:  Messrs.  W.  S. 
Fewell,  J.  M.  Fewell,  and  Fuller. 
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What  part  of  the  flower  would  you  call  a  shoot 
Head:  The  pistol  (pistil)  sir. 


Some  one  give  me  a  definition  of  an  amateur. 
Latham:  An  amateur  is  one  under  21  years  of  age. 


Co-ed  B.  B.  is  very  fond  of  physics,  as  she  learns  so  much 
about  J(o)ule's  experiments. 


Senior :  I  don't  see  how  the  Soph,  boys  keep  their  hats  on. 
Professor  of  Physics :  Why,  vacuum  pressure,  of  course. 


Register  says  he  can't  make  a  round  circle  to  save  his  life. 


Boys,  to  Coleman:  What  in  the  mischief  are  you  digging 
that  hole  for? 

Coleman:  I  am  going  to  fill  it  with  ice  to  protect  myself 
with  while  passing  through  the  tail  of  the  comet. 


Co-ed  A.  B.,  having  an  individual  "Will,"  and  fearing  it 
would  be  cold  at  the  Jr.-Sr.  banquet,  got  some  (Fewell)  fuel 
to  kindle  a  fire  to  make  things  more  pleasant. 


On  May  3,  the  last  game  of  the  baseball  season  was  played 
against  Furman  on  the  home  diamond  and  resulted  in  a  vic- 
tory for  the  garnet  and  blue  to  the  tune  of  1 — o.  Our  season 
has  been  very  successful  from  a  financial  standpoint,  as  well 
as  from  the  game-winning  point  of  view.  Fuller,  our  second 
baseman,  is  leading  in  batting  with  a  percentage  of  395. 
Leaman  follows  Fuller  with  355,  while  Sellers,  Winn  and 
McGregor  have  done  some  good  hitting.  Simpson,  J.,  leads 
the  fielding  list  with  1,000  as  his  percentage.  Winn  follows 
with  986,  while  McGregor,  Fulton  S.  P.,  Fulton  C.  D.,  Sellers 
and  Simpson  are  fielding  over  900.  Although  Fuller,  Lea- 
man  and  Mazyck  do  not  quite  reach  the  900  mark,  they  have 
done  some  fast  fielding  and  their  work  with  the  stick  makes 
them  valuable  men.     We  are  fortunate  in  that  all  except  two 
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of  our  present  team,  expect  to  be  back  next  year.  McGregor 
and  Sellers  will  leave 'us  this  year  and  in  letting  them  go  we 
lose  two  good  men.  McGregor's  steady  pitching  has  helped 
largely  in  our  success  this  year,  while  Sellers  has  done  some 
brilliant  work  both  in  the  field  and  at  the  bat.  Most  of  our 
success,  however,  lies  in  the  work  of  Mr.  Galloway,  our  very 
efficient  coach.  He  has  secured  the  good  will  of  each  member 
on  the  team  and  has  caused  the  team  to  feel  a  certain  interest 
in  one  another  without  which  a  team  is  rarely  successful.  We 
also  wish  in  this  issue  to  express  our  thanks  to  the  residents  of 
the  town  for  showing  their  interest  in  the  welfare  of  our  team 
this  year  and  hope  they  have  enjoyed  the  season. 

The  following  is  the  schedule  of  games :  P.  C.  10,  Charles- 
ton College  2 ;  P.  C.  o,  Charleston  College  4;  P.  C.  11,  Charles- 
ton College  o;  P.  C.  11,  Charleston  College  3 ;  P.  C.  o,  Erskine 
College  4 ;  P.  C.  o,  Erskine  College  2 ;  P.  C.  7,  Mechanics  2 ; 
P.  C.  6,  Mechanics  2 ;  P.  C.  9,  Mechanics  3 ;  P.  C.  1,  Wofford 
2 ;  P.  C.  1,  Wofford  2 ;  P.  C.  8 ;  Clemson  6 ;  P.  C.  4,  Furman  1 ; 
P.  C.  1,  Furman  o. 


h  annttHn^nntratrattcttrannnHS 


H 
H 

n 

H 
H 
H 

n 

H 
53 
H 
H 
M 
H 
H 
H 
H 
H 
H 

n 

H 

J3 
H 
H 
J3 

H 
H 
H 

n 

H 
H 
H 
H 
H 

n 

H 
H 

H 


Cnlteg?  Ifop 


Our  Advertisers  Make  this 
Magazine  Possible 
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The  University  College  of  Medicine,  Rich- 
mond, Virginia,  announces  that  plans  are  being 
prepared  for  the 

New  College  Building, 

to  take  the  place  of  the  building  which  was 
recently  destroyed  by  fire,  and  that  the  eighteenth 
session  will  begin  on  September  14th,  1910. 
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One  Dollar  and  Seventy-Five  Cents 

This  Rocker  is  large  and  com- 
fortable; has  a  high  back  and  wide 
seat.  Closely  woven.  The  frame 
is  made  of  thoroughly  seasoned 
hardwood,  natural  shellac  finish 
and  firmly  constructed 


CLINTON,  S.  C. 
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§  THE  WORLD'S  BEST  WEARABLES  FOR  MEN  § 

JX                              OF  ALL  AGES  )J 

M  H 

W               Our  Clothes .  are  designed  and  made  for  w 

w           men  who  are  unwilling  to  wear  the  "ordi-  W 

W           nary"  sort  of  clothes  found  anywhere  and  W 

YX           everywhere — they  are  made    for    men    who  W 

W            want  correct  Clothes — for  men  who  want  the  W 

Yi           world  to  see  they  know  how  to  dress.  VY 

g  Suits  $12.50,  $15.00,  $17.50  to  $25.00  g 

g    SHOES   FOE  MEN  WHO  KNOW  g 

yX               The  man  who  likes  a  graceful  as  well  as  a  J% 

£{           comfortable  shape  to  his  Shoes  will  do  him-  JlJ 

£J            self  a  good  turn  by  turning  his  feet  in  this  £t 

£^            direction.  j!^ 

}2(                Our  Fall  Shoes  will  tell  the  story  of  their  £J 

y%           goodness  in  very  short  order,  if  you  will  call  )^ 

£{           to  see  them.  £^ 

§          Shoes  $3.00,  $3.50,  $4.00  to  $6.00  § 

n                   tt 

j-j          WE  SHOW  THE  CORRECT  STYLES  IN  ££ 

U                         HABERDASHERY  U 

y*               The  Tie,  the  Shirt,  the  Collar,  the  Cuffs,  w 

y-f           the   Gloves — in   fact   all    his    Haberdashery  w 

w           must  be  "just  right."  y-t 

w               When  you  come  here  you  will    find    the  w 

w           latest  and  best  ideas  on  the  market,  and  the  w 

w            prices  will  be  right..  w 

H          M.  s.  BAILEY  &  SONS  H 

Q  The  Store  of  Good  Things  to  Wear               CLINTON,  S.  C.  B 
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For  Buying  Groceries  from 


n 

EC 
EC 
EI 
H 
EC 
EI 
EI 
EI 
H 
EI 
EI 

EI 
EI 
EI 

n 


n  They  handle  nothing  but  Groceries 

w  They  have  the  largest  stock  of  Groceries 

M  They  handle  only  strictly  pure  Groceries 

w  They  have  the  best  assortment  of  Groceries  JJ 

W  They  always  have  right  prices  on  Groceries  £* 

K  =  8 

EI  EC 

ec  .ei 

Vt  They  deliver  goods  promptly  and  in  good  JJ 


EI 
M 
EI 
EI 
EI 
EI 
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condition 

They  guarantee  every  article  they  sell 

They  appreciate  your  patronage 

They  satisfy  their  customers 
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ei  Then  Why  Not  Patronize  Them  ?  H 

EI  EI 

EI  EI 

§  SIMPSON  GROCERY  CO.  jj 

EI  CLINTON,  S.  C.  Ef 
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g  g 

1  Men's  "FixinV'g 

H  H 

H  H 

gMen  always  like  to  have  a  place  to  go  for  J^ 

whatever  they  want  in  FURNISHINGS— a  £t 

wl*           place  where  they  are  sure  of  getting  all  that's  +-* 

J^J           to  be  had  for  their  money  in  Toggery  that's  J^ 

W            right  up  to  the  moment  in  style.    Many  good  £j 

w            dressers  for  this  very  reason  have  anchored  w 

£f           themselves  to  this  store.  Xt 

«  8 

g  THE  BEST  !  THE  LATEST !  g 

w             Tfo  Correct  Thing  is  Always  Here  !  w 

M  H 

£t               Shoes,  Hats,  Collars,  Ties,  Gloves,  Shirts,  £( 

XI           Underwear,   Hosiery,    Belts,    Fancy    Vests,  tX 

t(           Night  Shirts,  Suit  Cases,  Hand  Bags,  etc.  H 

W               We  have  many  exclusive  creations  you'll  O 

Y^Y           be  unable  to  find  in  other  stores,  but  remem-  w 

w           ber,  please,  that  our  prices  are  always  as  low  J^ 

as  quality  will  admit — never  fancy.  JlJ 

8  n 

g        DILLARD  &  BOLAND  g 

H  H 

H   The  One  Price  Store                                   CLINTON,  S.  C.  tt 
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SHOES 


Never  Mind  the  Size — Get  Fitted 


When  WALK  -  OVER 
Shoes  are  fitted  in  the 
"WALK -OVER  WAY," 
that  is  to  exact  foot  meas- 
urements, the  "bend"  in 
the  shoe  comes  just  where 
it  was  intended  to  come, 
thus  insuring  perfect  com- 
fort and  the  full  limit  of 
service.  No  fallen  arches, 
corns,  bunions,  etc.,  trouble 
the  wearer  of  a  perfectly 
fitted  pair  of  WALK- 
OVER Shoes,  so 

Never  mind  the  size — 
get  fitted. 

This  cut  shows  a  Patent 
Vamp,  Glove  Kid  Top 
Fancy  Button  Boot. 


PRICE 


$4.00 


OTHERS    AT 


$8.oO 


S4.00 


S3.00 


THE  COPELAND-STONE  COMPANY 


CLINTON,  S.  C. 


H  H 

g  The  Presbyterian  College  g 

H  H 

n  — of —               n 

H  H 

g  SOUTH    CAROLINA 

H  H 

w  is  owned  by  the  six  Presbyteries  consti-       w 

tt  tuting  the  Synod  of  South  Carolina.           ti 

g  5 

M  It  has  a  large  Campus  and                  f~f 
H 

n 

J3  HANDSOME  BUILDINGS,  BEAUTIFULLY 
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H  SITUATED  S 


13 
H 


H  With  a  strong  Faculty  and  a  choice  of  W 

J%  seven   courses   leading  to   degrees,  {4 

tf  it   invites   the   young   men   of  ^ 

tX  South    Carolina   to    come  M 

H  and  receive  the  advan-  M 

K  tages   offered.  5 

8  B 

w  The  Second  Term  Will  Begin  w 

tf  January  4,  1910  ££ 

h  n 

*~2  Send  for  Catalogue  to  zji 

n  n 

H  REV.  ROBERT  ADAMS  H 

tl  Clinton,  S.  C.                                                  President  H 
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Shoes,  Gents' Furnishings,  Etc. 

You  will  find  it  to  your  interest 
to  call  and  see  our  line. 


We  also  carry  a  full  line  of 

.♦.  Groceries ... 

Canned  Goods,  Candies,  Etc. 

THE  J.  W.  COPELAND  CO. 

CLINTON,  S.  C. 


WE  ARE  TIRED 


Of  advertising  Fountain  Pens  in  this  paper  as  not  enough 
inquiries  come  in. 

HOW  ABOUT  WATCHES  ? 

Everybody  in  the  State  knows  we  are  leaders  on  Watchs, 
this  having  been  our  Specialty  for  over  fifty  years.  Let 
us  hear  from  you  in  rgard  to  repairs  or  new  watches. 
We'll  be  pleased  to  estimate. 

James   Allan    &   Co* 

285  King  Street  Charleston,  S.  C. 

WATCHMAKERS  AND  JEWELERS 
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K  Columbia  Theological    Seminary  g 

JJ  COLUMBIA,  s.  c  h 

a  b 

Jl(  Faculty.  J4 

£t  WILLIAM  M.  McPHEETERS,  D.  D.,  LL.  D.,  H 
H    Professor  of  Old  Testament  Literature  and  Exegesis.   XX 

tX  HENRY  ALEXANDER  WHITE,  D.  D.,  Ph.  D.,  H 
tX    Professor  of  New  Testament  Literature  and  Exegesis.   M 

H  WILLIAM  T.  HALL,  D.  D.,  LL.  D.,  Q 

XX  Professor  of  Didactic  and  Polemic  Theology.  14 

tX  RICHARD  C.  REED,  D.  D.,  LL.  D.,  H 

XX   Professor  of  Ecclesiastical  History  and  Church  Polity.   W 

xx  —  H 

W  Session  begins  September  19.  For  further  informa-  J^ 
w   tion,  apply  to  W 

W                                                DR.  McPHEETERS,  CJ 

XX  Chairman  of  the  Faculty.  *-* 
U « 

g  Young's  Pharmacy  § 

£2  The  Place  for  Students  to  Buy  their  w 

g  Drugs,  Stationery  and  Toilet  Articles  g 

W  WE  CALL  ESPECIAL  ATTENTION  TO  OUR  LINE  OF  V^ 
CJ  STATIONERY.  w 

5  ATTENTION!  HUYLER'S  CANDY,  ALWAYS  FRESH,  CS 
XX  M 

W  Let  us  take  your  order  for  Thanksgiving  and  Christmas  £^ 
w  Candies.  Come  to  us — we  are  the  same  yesterday,  today  and  y-f 
ti    tomorrow.  y-r 

W  Doctors'  prescriptions  carefully  compounded  at  all  hours.  j£ 
w    Full  line  of  patent  medicines.  VY 

g      J.  H.  YOUNG,  Proprietor      g 

XX  PHONE19  H 
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DR.  T.  L.  W.  BAILEY  DR.  W.  LAWRENCE  BAILEY 

BAILEY  &  BAILEY 

PHYSICIANS  AND  SURGEONS 

Office  on  Owens  Block  Phone  30 

Hours  2:00  to  3:00  P.  M. 


R.  F.  ADAIR  T.  J.  BLALOCK 

-••-       GO  TO  •      " 

THE  CITY  MARKET 

FOR  PORK,  BEEF,  FRESH  FISH,  OYSTERS,  ETC., 

Fresh  Oysters  anytime  after  Tuesday.       Fresh  Fish  a  specialty  twice  a  week 

All  orders  receive  prompt  attention. 

PHONE  NO.  28 


LIVERY,  FEED  AND  SALE 

STABLES 

If  you  want  a  nice  horse  and  buggy,  carriage,  hack,  or  wish 
to  buy  a  good  horse,  call  on  us.  We  are  always  ready  to  serve 
you — night  or  day. 

SPECIAL  ATTENTION  GIVEN  TO  STUDENTS' 
WANTS. 

PITTS  &  ADAIR 

PHONE  NO.  29.  : 


J*    Isaac    Copeland    &    Bro* 

HARDWARE 
AND  SPORTING  GOODS 

(GsTIf  we   please  you,    tell  others;  if  not,  tell  us.°S^ 

WE  WANT  YOUR  TRADE 

Union  Theological  Seminary 

RICHMOND,  VA. 

A  fully  equipped  seminary,  with  seven  instructors,  modern  methods 
of  teaching  and  a  practical  course  of  study,  including,  besides  the  usual 
departments,  courses  in  the  English  Bible,  Sunday  School  Work,  Evan- 
gelism and  Missions.  New  and  thoroughly  appointed  buildings.  Spac- 
ious campus  and  athletic  grounds.  Ninety-ninth  annual  session  begins 
September  21st,  1910.    For  catalogue  or  other  information  apply  to 

W.  W.  MOORE,  President. 

E.  A.  WRIGHT 

Bank  Note  Company 

Bank  Note  and 
General  Engravers 

Printers,   Lithographers,  Manufacturing    Stationers 

1108  Chestnut  St.  PHILADELPHIA 


<§>$>&$>&&&$><$><Mrt><$>&^ 


OFF 


To  the  Students  of  the  College,  we  will  allow  a  Discount  of 

10  per  cent,  on  all  Jewelry  purchased  of  us, 

except  Diamond   Rings.     Give 

us  a  trial  order. 

FLEMING  BROS.,  Jewelers        Laurens,  S.  C. 


The  University  (gilege  of  Medicine, 

RICHMOND,  VIRGINIA. 

organi^^^^j^maint^^^  a  hjpi||tandard, 

Boafdj^cord  of  its  gradita,^  appcarl  in  a  list 


This  scholjj|ince  i 
and  now,  pflhe  StJ 
.  of  twelve^Iefiding  Jlfge  Scl®ys  of  ^edicinMn^^tJnjESi  States. 

The   &t4t^,-j-^amlj!^9    Boerd^S*ttgs»sS*-For   Graduates   0^190 sljSfow: 

Virginia  leads  adjoining  Stales— North,  South  and  West,  Record,  94.5% 
University  College  of  Medicine  leads  Virginia,  Record,  97.7% 

Also  leads  all  medical  schools  In  Virginia,  on  fifteen  year  period,  Record,  91 .8% 

STUART  McCUIRE.  M.  D.,  President.       $»  WILLIAM  R.  MILLER,  Proctor. 

Send  for  illustrated  descriptive  Bulletins,  and  specify  whether  Medicine,  Dentistry  or  Pharmacy. 


DR.  J.  W.  DAVIS 


OFFICE 
REAR  OF  CLINTON  PHARMACY 


Phone  38 


THE    CITY    PRESSING    CLUB 

NOAH   McCLINTOCK,    Proprietor 

Regular  Price,  per  Suit        -50c 

SPECIAL  PRICE  TO  CLUB  MEMBERS 
Cleaning  and  Dyeing  a  Specialty.        When  in  Need  Call  up  No.  J  J  B 
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g  UNIVERSITY  g 

g     OF  NORTH  CAROLINA     g 

S  1789-1909  H 

W  HEAD  OF  THE  STATE'S  EDUCATIONAL  SYSTEM.  tZf 

ft  DEPARTMENTS  § 

J^  College,                                       Engineering,  J^ 

Jl(  Graduate,                                      Law,  JJ 

£{  Medicine                                        Pharmacy.  JJ 

£J  Library  contains  55,000  volumes.     New  waterworks,  elec-  W 

w  trie  lights,  central  heating  system.     New  dormitories,  gym-  w 

y*r  nasium,  Y.  M.  C.  A.  building,  library.  £* 

jj  825  STUDENTS  94  IN  FACULTY  S 

w        The  Fall  Term  begins  September  5,  1910.    Address  tj* 

w  THE  REGISTRAR,  £} 

w  Chapel  Hill,  N.  C.  W 
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OR.  A,  J.  BMIGGS 


PHYSICIAN  and  SURGEON 


Office  at  Residence  Phone  1 60 


F        A       WRIflHT     COLLEGE    ENGRAVER, 
&*■•     /"*•      TV  1UUI I  1  ,    PRINTER    AND    ST  ATI 


STATIONER 

II08  CHESTNUT  STREET,  PHILADELPHIA 


Commencement  Invitations 

Dance  Invitations  and  Programs 

Menus;  Fraternity  Inserts  and  Stationery 

Class  Pirn,  Visiting  Cards 

Wedding  Announcements  and  Invitations 

Samples  Cheerfully  Sent  on  Request 


Draughon  gives  contracts,  backed  by 
chain  of  31  Colleges,  $300,000.00  capital, 
and  21  years'  success,  to  secure  positions 
under  reasonable  conditions  or  refund 
tuition.  :::::: 


BOOK-KEEPING 

Draughon's  competitors,  by  not  accepting  his 
proposition,  concede  that  he  teaches  more 
Bookkeeping  in  THREE  months  than  they  do 
in   SIX.     Draughon  can  convince  YOU. 

SHORTHAND 

75  per  cent,  of  the  United  States  Court  Re- 
porters write  the  system  of  Shorthand 
Draughon  teaches,  because  they  know  it  is 
THE  BEST. 

For  Free  Catalogue  and  Booklet  which  ex- 
plains all,  call  on  or  write  Jno.  F.  Draughon, 
President,  or  D.  L.  O'Neal,  Manager. 


Draughon's  Practical 
Business  College  tJZ'^U 

LUTHERAN  PUBLICATION  BUILDING 

COLUMBIA,  S.  C, 
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The  Clinton  Pharmacy 

Inc. 


(THE  CORNER  DRUG  STORE) 


The  College    Boy's   Home! 


THE  PLACE  FOR  YOU  TO  BUY 


AGENTS   FOR 

Nunnally's 

Waterman's 

Candies 

Fountain  Pens 

The  Clinton  Pharmacy,  inc. 

L.  McD.  KENNEDY,  Phar.  D.,  Mgr. 
Phone  No.  1  CLINTON,  S.  C. 
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Toilet   Articles,   Fine   Stationery   | 

HOT  AND  COLD  DRINKS 
POPULAR   SHEET   MUSIC 
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